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| THE 
Courr BRAurIEs, 


| POEM. 


Inſcrib'd to her Grace the Ducheſs of Boltoni 


LY 


My Youthful Muſe, raiſe high my tuneſul Lyrez 
To trace the Beauties of our glorious Clime 
From early Annals, to this ſhining Time, 
1 Let my weak Muſe in various ſorms Diſplay, 
4 " My vent'rous Genius bids me haſte away. 
ee | - bus 


| Sing of Beauty, O! ye Gods inſpire 


But hold! the Task's unſit for Infant Bard, A | 
The Theme too Noble, and the Work too hard, | 
Some Sacred Pen alone has Right to claim, | 
Whoſe Thoughts Sublime would Emulate in Fame, 
Yer muſt I venture, Inſolent deſire 4 


No longer dubious kindles into Fire. 


And here Great BOLTON you invite my Muſe, 
Your form Divine, I you the Model chule ; 

All lovely Charms 12 4 grace the beauteous Line 

Are Borrox's s due, great Duches they are thine. 


When the Third E wARD England sscepter ſway'd 
Plebeians happy and their Lord obey'd, | 
When Emgliſh Arms in Gali were rever'd, 

And the Black Prince was like a Merlbro fear'd, 
When Royal Grandeur reach'd the diſtant Main, 


And Arts grew famous, as in BRUNSWICK's Reign: 
'F Then beauteousSs*cbury with her marchleb, Charms 


The King enllaves, | his a am'rous Boſom warms; M : 
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The force of Capid reach'd his panting Heart, 
His Flame prevail'd and Love fill'd ev'ry part; 
He doubrful ſtrove to ſeize the vertuous Prize, 
She reigus Triumphant and his Suit denies'; 

His Royal-Favour till regardleſs lies 

All theſe great Bo L ro & are allied to you, 
Like Roſamond beauteous, and like Sa/sbary true. 


The next fair Female in the Rolls of Fame 
Is Grey's fam'd Relict, a Majeſtick Dame, 


Her Charms the mighty Edward long ador'd, 


(The ſweets of Beauty are by all implor d) 

At Grafton's Mannor he ſucceſsleſs lay, 

A Cynick Vertue was the beauteous G rg, 

Her ſoft Excuſes rais d his Noble Love, 

The vanquiſh*d Edward with his Pafſtons ſtrove; 
His longing Eyes ſurvey'd the charming Fair, 
He ſtrait aſſum d the winning Lover's Air; | 

The beauteous Gray his pow*rful Charms withſtood, 


Ver He a Monarch, and She Fleſh and Blood; 3 
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For Edward's Bed the beauteous Gray's too mean, 


And too, too Pious for his Concubine. 

Th' admiring Monarch on her Truth relicd, 
His Loveſick Soul decides the Dame his Bride; 
Great Gallia's Daughter he Diſdain'd at laſt, - 
With Grey the beauteous he Eſpous d in haſte. 


My Muſe now forwards to the Bullying Reign, 
Nor Pride nor Envy had long dorment lain ; 
The pompous Henry boldly treads the Stage, 

( And Galli's tracts ſubmit to Twdor's Rage ) 
Now Fav'rite Crowne! met a direful Fate, 

He blameleſs fell to awful Henry's Hate, 

Th unſtable Tudor from his Church diſſents, 
The Cauſe of Rowe diſdainfully relent: 
The Papal Pow ir with Vengeance is releas d, 
And Abbeys foon in Diſſolution ceas d. 

But what this Monarch thro his Pride begun, 
B Great ELI 4,4 was with Vertue done. 
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(5) 
This was the Age, forgive; ye Fair, forgive 
My wandering Muſe when I my Subject leave, 
To ſhew the Times when ſpotleſs Beauty ſhin'd, 
And Vertue grac'd great Anna Bulenis mind; 
This Heav'nly Fair one fill'd the Royal Bed, 
But luſtful Tudor is to Changes led, 
The Vertuous Anna to freſh Beauty yields 
Like od'rous Flowers in the lovely Fields; 
She ſuffer'd calmly, on the Scaffold bore 
The vengeful Harms Wrath, and wallow'd i in the 
(Gore. 


Next, beauteous Geraldine my MuſeRetains, 
She Surrey's Charms, tho? not his Lyre, diſdains ; 
Her num'rous Beauties made the Stateſman og aT 
His Muſe Inſpir'd, which ſoar'd on loky Wins; ; 

He left his Charmer with a {ad regret, 


The hapleſs Youth a Death uatimely met 
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I now advance to Pious Eo-wW-aRD& times, 
When ſprightly Wit beautified our Rhimes ; 
When youthful EDwARD Britain's Scepter ſway'd, 
And Rights Devolv?d were rightfully Convey i. 
This blooming Monarch, who thus early fell, 
StyPd by Great Cardan, Nature's Miracle; | 
His ſhining Vertues his low d Subjects won, 
He finds no Equal. but in BRNSWICX's Son. 
This Prince entomb d; the faultleſs Lady Ge yy) 
Inglorious ſell the Tyrant Marys prey: 

A Reign of Bloodſhed and of Wrath ſucceeds, 
Learn'd Cranmer's Stak*d, and Noble Suffolk Bleeds, 
But fam'd EL IZ A ſoon aſcends the Throne, 
Religion ſhines, and Heav'nly Joys ſhow'r down. 


My next attempt is Great Mx x1 4s Praiſe, 
Ye Powers above aſſiſt my feeble Lays, 
Let now my Muſe in various ſhapes be ſeen 
Profuſe in praiſe of Nas5au's Heav'nly Queen. 
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(5) 
M 4 «1 A's Beauty could a Hectar move 
The Martial Soul excite to tender Love: 
Her Heav'nly Face and Snowy. Boſom fir d, 
Nor leſs her Temper than her Form admir d; 
Her Perſon ſtately (with a Preſence grac'd ), ,. 
Like Venus form'd, and yet a Priaceſs chaſte -» 
To Goodneſs ſtill the Royal Fair enclin d.,. 
All gay Delights to Piety reſign cd. 
Ah cruel Fate! to which ſuch Beauty falls, 

A dire Difeaſe her youthful Life recalls; © * 15 
Horrour o'ertakes the Dark tremenduous Night, 7 
When Bright MARIA from hor Lord took flight; | 
Diſtinguiſ'@ Beauty with ReluQatice yields; 
Nor Youth norVertue havefromDeath their ſhields: 
So faireſt Peaches when in early bloom IT 
By Froſts inclement meet a Fatal Doom, 

They Languiſh, Fade, and are untimely cruſh'd, 
Their arent Earth conſurnes them 1 into DOR 
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O! here Tſulter at aSyzxcx rs Loss, 
Cou d ought but Death a glorious MaxLoxo? croſs? 
Thou ſpiteful Agent to the lovely Fair, 
Such Vertue ſure deſerv'd a Heav nly care ? 
Thus tranſient Beauty with 4 SexNc x falls, 
She quick Reſigns when her Creator calls. 


And BzxxLEY, BexxLEy! I thy loſs explore; 


The beauteous BEXK LEV is alas! no more. 


} Thus have I view'd the Beauties in the Grave 
| They lie neglected; I my ſubject wave, | 

on living Charms my gladſome Muſe ſhall be, 

| AndCAROLINA T advance to thee; 

| | | Forgive my tow'ring Muſe, too weak to grace, 


Or praiſe the Beauties of an Axns»Acu Race; 
Illuftrious Princeſs of Brit annia's Iſle, 

Kind Heav'n beholds Thee with regardful ſmile ; 
| Your form Majeſtick, and your graceful Mien] 
Alumi d by all, Deſcribe the future QUEEN; 
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9) 
'Tis you're the Helen of this ſhining Age, 
| Your Beauty's pow'rful, and your Smiles Engage; 
Your Royal Vertues {ball unſhaken ſtand 
A laſting Bleſſing to this factious Land, 
Near you the Fair ones of a tender Date 
My Muſe command, and my fond Lyre Elate; 
Their inborn Vertues, and their Charms unfold 
The pleaſing Forms are of a Heav'aly Mould; 


The beauteous Females of a Bxunswick Line, 
Thro' Europe fam'd, ſhall till with Lufter ſhine. 


| 
55 famous MoNTAGuz I now repair, 
Britannia's Pride, tis you're the matchleſs Fair, 
Your ſhining Treſſes the Beholders move, 

Divine your Looks, your Shape invites to Love; 
On beauteous MoNTAGUE the Heav'ns diſpenſe 

A Jennings Sweetneſs, and a Churchil”s Senſe. 
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Fam'd DoxseT's Beauties next I muſt admire, 


Do xs E I alone a ſubje& for my Lyre, 9 
Exact your Features, beauteous is your Skin, 

| But theſe are Trifles to the Worth within , 

| A Soul unblemiſh'd, and untainted Mind 


In DoRsSET center, She's a Fair refin'd. 


Next, lovely HixcHIxBROOR appears to view, 
Your various Beauties. I ſhall now purſue, 
Your eaſie Airs the manly Soul invite, 
And num*rous Charms afford the Swain delight; 
Sweet in your Temper, nor profuſely Gay, 


In praiſe of Thee I could for ever ſtay. 


To Cowesr's « Fair now my. * Lyre proceeds 
A Female s Life compleat in blameleſs Deeds; 
Genteel your Carriage, to Inferiors kind, 
Vertue alone adorns fair Cow Y ER's Mind 
O happy Female in the vertuous Train, 


Nor ſhall thy Charms y_u Cowekx cer Diſdain 
Now 
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Now famous SurEwszury tis you Command, 
Your Charms prevaild in a far diſtant Land, 
Both Rome and Gallia have your Fame approv'd, 
In Foreign Climes his Grace's Breaſt you mov'd ; 
By pleaſing Airs the Noble Peer you gain'd, 
Italian Modes by SHREWSBURY are maintain'd. 


N eglectful Muſe! St. ALAN not addreſs d, 
St. ALBA N's Ducheſs by the Court careſs'd, 
Your Perſon Stately, pleafing is your Air, 
Your Shape inviting, and your Features fair ; 
With CAROLINA you have chief Command, 
And Goodneſs flows from fair St. Al RANs hand. 


Next, Honour's Maids adorn the ſplendid Court, 
Where beauteous Females in a Train reſort; 


Amidſt the Graces CAROLIN NA ſhines, 
But wounding Charms ſhe to herſelf confines. 
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Here in the Front fair BELLANDI NE appears; 
Your matchleſs Charms each gazing Youth reveres, 
Exact your Shape, your Skin @ ſnowy white, 
Your ruddy Cheeks attract the greedy ſight ; 

A groop of Charms in BEI LANDINE we find, 
A beauteous Form, but a more beautequs Mind. 


What Pen can pay the Praiſe to Moos due, 
So Fair, ſo Young, and ſo Religious too? 
The gay Deluſions of the Court you ſlight, 
And Vertue only can your Saul delight 
Diſrob'd of Pride and ev*ry vain Diſeaſe, 
You CAROLINA only ſeek to pleaſe. 46 


LArE T the Modeſt next my Muſe ſurveys, 
Lx EL that merits a ſuperior praiſe, 
Genteel your Perſon, your Complexion ſweet, 
In you alone all tempting Beauties mget ; 
Your form Engaging is my Mufe's care, 
And fam'd LayEL'sa captivating Fair, 


The 


The beauteous Ho w I can with pleaſure view, 
Your Carriage eaſie, and your Converſe new ; 


Gay as the Morn, Delightſom is your Air, 

Like Snow your Skin, and Auborn is your Hair. 
"Tis. you compleat the Beauties of my Song, 
Harmonious Airs till Warble on your Tongue. 


SMITH cloſe purſues with a regardful ſhow, 
And ſhines Auſpicious in the beauteous Row ; 
Thy Beauties num'rous pow”rfully can Charm, 
Each ſingle Feature the Beholders warm. 

And youthful CazxTARremT Genteely Gay, 
O! may thy blooming Beauties late decay. 


Next, ſtately Howarp, you're a Fair inſpir'd, 
Your Wit and Senſe are like your Charms admir'd. 
On CLAiToN, SELVIN, I ſhould praiſe beſtow, 
Nor can forget fair TiTCHzuURN, Pops, and Row. 


ARGYLE 


b . * * 5 n 
0 —— . 


ARGYLE the beauteous now commands my Muſe, 


Nor can my Lyre ſurpaſſing Charms refuſe; 
When once the Hero W arzurTON had view'd 
He falls her Victim, who had all ſubdu'd. 


| And next Goporerin I thy praiſe aſſume, 

Thy Lovely Beauties are in early Bloom; 

New pleaſing Charms diffuſe thro? &ery part, 
With force they Raviſh great N EWCASTLE'S Heart; 


The favirite PELHA M is by Fate deſign'd, 
The happieſt Husband to thy Charms confin'd. 


Let now my Muſe its utmoſt skill prepare, 


To fing the Beauties of one German Fair; 
SCHULENBURGH'S Charms all Britains Youth's ſur-- 

| ( prize, 
Ten Thouſand Capids basking in her Eyes, | 


He only *ſcapes her Wounds who wiſely flies. 1 
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Of Royal Blood here charming Hips is ren: 
A Female beauteous of a lovely Mien, 
Her ſnowy Boſom, and her Looks enſlave, 
A form compleat Hips bounteous Heav'a, has gave 
Nor RoxBOROUGH,PORTLAND,{hall my Pen diſdain, 
Cooxx, Poul xxx, WALPOLE, and a num'rous 
(T rain. 


Now, I have trac'd at Court, the Beauties down 
Survey'd the Toaſts of this delightful Town; 
Illuſtrious Bor rox I return to Thee, 

Forgive my Muſe, vouchſafe to ſhine on me, 
Excuſe my Lyre which ſoars on Infant Wings, 
Your numꝰrous Beauties and yonr Vertue ſings; 
Tis Charms diſtinguiſh'd fix my yielding Theme, 
And you fam'd Ducheſs the perfections claim, 
Like WALE's ſweet Princeſs in the Liſts of Fame. 
So famous Kyeller ſhews a Piece compleat 
Where various Beauties to his Penil ſit; 

35 hg Their 
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Their charms deſcrib'd, He with a Genius warm 


Portraits a Venus in her Heav'nly form, 


I next attempt ( my forwad Muſe to pleaſe) 


To view fair Bor To x late beyond the Seas ; 


Methinks I ſer Europas Princes lie 
At your fair Feet, and for your Beauties die; 
Fruitleſs their Toils, your chaſte and vertuous Soul 


T heir fond Intrigues can in a trice controul. 


But hold my Muſe ! can my weak Pen pretend 


Io trace your Vertnes, or y our Beauties end; 
Or view your Lord with Ix ELAN’ mighty Truſt, 
| Great in the Court, a Noble Stateſman juſt ; | 


No! vain tho Task, I therefore ſhall implore 
Your Grace's pardon, and attempt ng more. 
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